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LOVE'S LONGING. 
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A as fair can be, 
out far o'er the sea, 
2 gtimpee of sail there be — 


Pm St 
‘waves mean o’er the harbur far. 
7 ae she had watched one day 
tenes, 


stents 
bore far toward the setting san. 
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A SECRET OF TWENTY YEARS. 
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Nellie. Have I offended you?” as she made . To think of our little Nell being « rich of which he have got of. There 
little . os, It come near taking SF ean tan tet te ee 
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y of her | Hes Solomon—" sopped, 
q she failed to appreciate sickening fear rushed u ; 

soun poreb infernal Budd gang ready to do | the greatnesn of the change which it promised | ‘* No, no! We ore friends. - 
without, she turned and fied like a fright-| whatever he gives the word for. You had | her; but that a deeper and richer story had | we ever shall be. I leave Solomon to you. | one of these, a fellow with the face of o 
reelf , . Her He ia balf yours now, With me out of the | satyr and the expression of a murderer. 
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way, you” 
 ifaah, now, Nellie Brown. He does nut | clap no inte yer mouths.” 
| care for me, and never will. He isnot the; “ hat do you want with us?” eried Sally, 
| man to love twice.” freeing her lips from the rude fingers of her 
| “* Much know about men. I tell you | captor. 
to | he is half in love with you, and shall yet be “Yell find out when the time comes. 
fallen to | in so deep, that only your merciful hand can | Bat ef yer don't walk with us quiet, an’ 
pull him out.” keep yer sangeen ce, we'll have to carry you 
“ Now are making fun of me. Where | and ou wo,” 
| has he n the sign of such « feeling? - Wie with you quiet!” cried Aally, in- 
He is even becoming cold and distant wi dignantly wrenching hereelt louse from his 
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of | me. Ho that was as free with me asa bro- | grasp, and darting in repid flight through 
Lm blind men. The | love for Nellie, and feared that this expression | congratulate, to her friend's residence. She | ther. Nellie, Ihave given up all hopes of + Seed qucamiie at every step. 
one 
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such fruition. Don't let as talk of such un- With « horrid im the man pur. 
jaued her, After s chase the indow) 
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envy. profitable subjects, Who is your friend?” 
Nellie sat on the porch, brooding inthe | ‘I did not say I had a— friend.” table girl wae again captured. Without a 
sunlight and in the Lappy glow of pleasant = ‘* But you see I am good at guessing. You | word, the ruffian drew a large handkerchief 
finding that the hand of Sally Price had | fee’ when her visitor broke u her, | are so sure about him that you must be sure | from’ his goes, and pooeceie to bind it 
He | with impetaosity and warmth of a than- of him. Who is he?” | across ber lips, so y aa to quite forbid 

speech. She struggled sv desperately that 
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rful 
re-| was in that ancomfortable transition state | derbolt, “You are so good at guessing; can you 
in which the heart, repelled from the door at “Oh, you hateful, abominable thing!" she not guess’" he was forced to call his remaining com 
who failed to re- | which it has been knocking, will enter the | cried, emphasizing each word with an explo- “What! And you are really in earnest? panion to bis assistance in order to acoom 
one | first door that lies open before it, in search | sive kiss, ‘* What do you want with filthy You've got a real, live, declared lover’ And plish his object. Finally he only succeeded 
lucre ? re who are as happy a4 & queen | you have been playing with me for an hour, | in neutralizing her resistance by tying her 
** Bat what's to be did next ?" said the con- | now? nd why couldn't you wait tll I got | talking about monty, with something so | hands firmly behind her. 
stable. ‘' That's the only question that wor-| home? What business had you to rob me | much more interesting in your fancy all the Nellie, to whom it agptaned that the chance 
ries me.” , of the chance to take part in the very tragic | time. You shall be punished for this. You! of escape was utterly hopeless, and who 
“I think one or two of us better take | denouement which I am told you have had? | shall tell me the whole affair, word for word, | lacked r 4 strength and energy of her friend, 
horse and ride over to Joe Bradley's,” re- | Fie om you! I won't notice you when you | just as it happened.” beheld with mingled hope and fear this des 
a bed of soft moss, and | plied Solomon. ‘‘ He's got all bis age | become « millionsire, if you are guingto Nellie turned away her face, with a new perate effort at flight, though without o 
No great hardship that | there, an knows that if he don't strike for | treat me thix way.” feeling of shame upon her at her friend's | thought of emulating it. The leader of the 
If wecan get | ‘* But, Sally, you know that time and tide request. outlaws now appeared, bearing on his shoul 
" | wait for no man; nor woman either. Itis, ‘*Oome, come!” continued Sally. “ You | der the minate form of Pete, whom he had 
But I'm | not my fault that I have become an heiress. are not Ging to cheat me of so sweet «| tied hand and foot, and carried as he would 
table. I wouldn’s have done it if I had not thought | morsel hy if itis ever my lot to have | have carried « sack of corn 
“And as it ia my way home, | shall bes ; it would meet with your approbation. ut «lover you shall have the story of ourlove.| ** et ahead with yenow,”hecried. ** Well 
third,” said Howard. | if you will only forgive me this time I will making, drawn out to the last syllable of de- | have ter take this wrigglin’ little nig with us, 
“But, mind you, we've got mighty Jittle take care not to do so again.” tail, and highly embellished too, I promise | or he'll raine the country. If the gals won't 
time to lose,” said the constable. *‘A feller, ‘' Well, you are forgiven ; though itis more you that.” walk, jest tie them, an’ carry them We 
than you deserve. And to think of it! ** But | have no story.” | can't lone time fer their foolery.” 
the grass grow under his feet. So let's for | That smooth, specious Bimon Du Bar, an- “As if | would believe anything of the | ‘The cavaleade instantly started forward 
the saddle. masked and proved a traitor and would-be | kind! Put on your hat. Come with me | through the wood, even Sally consenting to 
murderer; and your aust his acoumplice!” | You shall breathe the sweet tule to the winds | walk when she perceived that the willama 
ready for the road, 4 minates| ‘No sunt of mine, thank Heaven. of heaven, and to my ears, where there will | really meant to subject her to the disagree 
| “TI am utterly dumbfounded. Why what be no eavesdroppers but the birds and the | able alternative of being carried, 
as rapidly as the | » scene you must have had! And whathas butterflies. To tell me that there is no| Fora mile they proceeded thus im silence, 
at As they at | of the preci Mise Wilton ?” story! Come, you shall not escape no easily.” | at a speed which showed that the captors 
length drew up at the door of the Hurrel ** Bho left the house that very night. No- And she drew her almost by main force to | feared danger. This brought them to the 
Horse to 
the 
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see the host on the | body interfered with her. I do not know the garden, through which they slowly paced | creek at # point where it wae crossed by a 
road in ths opposite | where she has gone. I have noword towards the glen in the rear. j lane leading up from the village, a rough 
to her since bearing of her in ff All that they said is not for us to deteil, bridge crossing the water. 
mon. ** She bore you no love. That I havelong First, that we A, given the essential por A light carriage, with two horses, stood 
farewell look. after Mr. Du | seen. And little to me; though, for that tions of it; secondly, that it is none of our here by the roadside, occupied by a person 
Paid up like @ matter, she received little from me. At the business to tell the love confidences of two closely resembling im dress and general ap | 
y best team, and is off to the | same time, will need to keep her insight. young girls ; thirdly, that we do not know what pearance those who now approached him j 
. y resistance to your claim, and they said. Heedless whither they went, in * Anybody passed, Jim ?’ 
La her evidence be required.” the deep interest of that story, old forever, “No. The coast's clear. But where's the 
| ‘Ob, I will leave all that to the men,” an- yet forever new, they strayed on up the Cap ? 
CHAPTER XXV. | swered Nellie. ‘But just think of it all; glen, unknowing how far they had gone At Dunno, He went down to look arter the | 
me, little, insignificant me, the heiress of « f@ith they found the ravine merging intv gal, when she walked plamb into our hands 
| great fortane; It is all a dream to me, Sally. the level surface of the pine forest. They Well have to wait here, I reckon, till he \ 
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cannot realize it. I, who have spent my | had traversed the whole length of the glen, comes.” 
the train had passed. | life on this quiet little plantation, to be laden and had emerged into the woodland “"Twont do. You stay bere an’ meet him 
the description of Du | with riches and ladnched into all the excite- They turned to retrace their steps. An We'll have to get. But what do yer want 
fallow,” cried | Bar had purchased o ticket. But he might | ment of city life. How will my poor brain | unexpected sight met their eyes; one that with the two mn and the nigger?” 
were stil] after a without a ticket. Bradley's | bear it all?” sent the blood back in cold waves upon their ** Had to take them all, or we'd had the 
team certainly been there, and was sent! ‘‘Hend for me. I will give you lessons in hearts. Four men stood between them and country on us.” 
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the charge of » hanger-on at the | dignity. My example will teach you how to the head of the glen, four stern, navage fel ** But we can't take but the one.” 
a lead of brick on a The fugitive had escaped. | bear fortune with equanimity.” lows; one a full-blooded negro, the others ** Leave other here then But we'll bev 
he eat the it was not certain that he had left; “Yuu? If I get such a madcap as you to with the yellow hue of the mulatto, though ter tic her till ye get a start Somebody 
jump the first step | that part of the country. There were several | te*~b me behavior, I will need —’ strongly Caucasian in feature. The thought will unloose her.” 
hang him ‘ stations within a few miles of each other, at “* Phere, now you are going to talk slan- rose simultaneously in the minds of the two ** An’ the nigger?” 
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an el. Reckon 
well take him along.“ 

a FC he 
asked Nellie, in . “We have 
done you do you make war 
= it eb money you 
bet es go, Bie 
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and laid on the beck seat of the carriage 
A wile blank-t was thrown over her and tied 
down, = that it cimply = fe 
wendie of merchandise the seat 

Pete wae next lifted in, hand and | 
fect, and laid at the feet of the driver, | 
esimilar blanket thrown over him 
The fellow called Jim and another of the | 
eres mounted the front seat 

“ Now git,” anid the leader 

Rallye eyes burned with indignation a* 

mew the 





form 
of the object of the aldaction burst upos 
ber 
' what's all this!” he cried, as he 
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& march on you, that’s all. 
caught, an’ Jim's away with 
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like to have the whole 
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county! Let us in our 
we kin laugh at ovunty 
the fust time. leave her here, 
fur enough afore anybody untics | 

| 


ce=e 
“ait 
reg 


, or Middleton, as we shall here 
after call him, met the eyes of hia prisoner, 
bent on him with « glance so strong and 
scornful that he was not able fors minute to 
wastain ft, His eyes fell, and he tarned in 
confusion to his confederates 

"| don't quite like leaving ber here; and 
eS ee ae before we get a 

1 start.” 


7 
E 


“Oh, come abood. aston her alongside 
the road, an’ somebody will be along in an 
hour or so, and by nat time well be all 


is was accordingly ote Re ap nae 
carefully avoiding her eyes, as if their glance 
wee more than ‘hie sight remains of con 
ectence could sustain 
They now started off rapidly throagh the | 
woods, taking « direct course, which would 
» them to the borders of the swamp as» 
quiet 





y a6 the carriage could arrive by the trying 


wore indirect coarse of the roads 

For an hour the prisoner waited for relief, 
the road remaining in utter solitude, every 
minute seeming ap bear to ber in her intense 
anxtety to escape, At the end of that period 
abe heard with joy the sound of approaching 
wheels 


CHAPTER NAVI 

LOMON IN ARARCH 
Salomon bed been out driving on business 
that day. On his retarn home by # country 
road, leading westerly, he was passed by a 
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looked ace 
preasion, thet quickly became 
= ?” she marmered, 
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* In the arms 6f one who loves you, and 


+ only answer, but it was) 


(TO BE CONTINUED. ) 


ITEMS OF INTEREST. 
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‘ 
, Thyra’s, got the jaundice,” 


@@ Having learned that 
to builds hotel in Rhode 
and sixty feet wide, the ove 
ournal expresses ite surprine ** that 
Move root’ im that 
put the whole state under one im that 
way. 
There is a girl in Boston who haafoen 
d at different times to fifteen men, and 
a —— —— hen ——= a — ! fire, and his still features grow eloquent, as 
° ed from them would sount to a)». aa te J amd 4 
larger number thas there are dollars in the he talked to Dolly and Dolly, happy little | 


self in their long country walks, and had 
tried to elicit his opinions on religion, 





morals, 
do, from his daughter's possible hasband 


He started off rapidly in a traight line 
for the point at which he had heard the 
sound when driving past, 
deepened as he proceeded, being intensified 
by the gloomy foliage of the pines, 
was too well accustomed to the woods to let 
this tulerfere materially with hia progress, 
aud in twenty minutes he had 
near the point in question as his memory 
was able to direct 
penetrated the darkness on every side, but 
it was too dense for him to see more than a 
few feet, and thongh he waa not fifty feet 
distant from the prostrate form of her of 





@@ A Bangor ( Me.) milkman recently left 
a quart of cold water at a house, but re- 
| turned soon after with apologies and a little 
| bundle of chalk -dust that he said would make 


in the sunshine of theit approval and her | 
lover's affection for three long bright | ®24 to assume a previous knowledge of his | 
| months, without a thought of how it might 
| end, conscions only of the happiness t | 
love and her own heart's response gave her 

ignorant of the love itself, for no doubt and 
| feard had yet torn the veil from hereyes. If 
a young girl» first wooer is faithfal and 
kind, and does not fret her with uncertainty, 
it seldom occurs to her innately to be jealous 


lin keen ylanoos GF A Chicago man possesses the first | 
| greenback printed | 
New Orleans Times thinks Geo 


Francis Train ought to be sent in search of | 





light carriage —e two men, who wore 
driving in the opposite direction, at the full 


speed of their horses, The back neat of the | 


vehicle was occapied by a blanketed bundle, 


tee ¢ met, A peculiar movement 
wader the blanket attracted oar friend's at- | 


tention. (CHancing in the face of the driver 


he immediately recagnized him as the Jim | 
Badd whom be had recently captured in the 


s@amp 


wrong crossed his mind, and he drew ap 
they met, saying 

“* Come, my men, what have you there 

Nellie heard and recognized the vuice 
through the thick and stifling folds of the 
blanket, and made a sudden at : 
which it needed all the at reng th of the second 
outlaw bo re . 

Salomon saw this movement, and saw also 
the edge of « lady'« drow under the blanket, 
« tress that appeared familiar to him 

Hold there '” be cred * You infernal 
rascal, are you carrying somebody off" 


He attempted to seize one of the horses | 


reima, but Badd, with a fleree application of 
the her * forced them to leap past at full 
epeed. Balomon immediately tered to tarn bis 
carriage in the marrow road, with intent to 
pares them. The outlaw di vined his inten- 
hom, and tarned as he drove of tying 

* fal Madile, Lowe you one. Here's for 


o 


oe 
" ‘Phe sharp orack of a pistol broke om the 
ait, Bat Solomon, warned in time, hed 
inatanly stouped The whistling builei 
struck the rein, where he had thrown it up 
as he stooped, cutting the leather in twain 
The bares, frightened by the report, and 
partly tarned, swerved back into the 
| and eet of at full speed, his driver 
qsite enable t> restrain him, tn consey vence 
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whom he was in search, his quest seemed in 

He passed within a few feet of her, 
y examining every inok of ground, yet 
He even stopped here 
| and called her name at the foll stress of hix 
voice, but in vain, there was no auswering 


ite cravate for a gontleman in fall 
dresa, are no lo if 

| faut, and black «i 
as been substituted. 
S@ At Springfield, a lady sent the follow 

ing toast; ‘' Spruce old bachelors 


° black or brown lace, | 
on which one of the men placed his hand as | 





| € A coroner's ju w 
| brought in a verdict of ** probable murder, 
| when a corpse was found with seven stabs in 


Rally, when her courage at last gave way, 
had sunk into a deep fit of deapon 
of fear and desolation came upon 
diy intensified as the daylight 
Her nervous system | 

became strongly excited, and in a yam 
of dread ashe vod to her feet and strove to 
| break the cord which bound her, with a vio 
| lence that made it cut deep into the flesh of | private party, excused 
\ You must excuse me, for 

I never attempt to sing, except to 

This feeling was succeeded by one of utter | few wild notes for pa at eventide.” 
prostration, and she sank op the ground in a | 
state of insemnibility, not tem minutes before | has been fined fifty dollars for severely 
the arrival of Bolomeon 

He listened intently for any answer to his 


A saspicion of there being something rack 

as | 6@ Pies of the buffalo killed by the G 
| Duke are for sale at enormous prices 
restaurants in New York 


voice 
rend | memory. Kilmurray had no wish to try his | 
at ® | little love by jealousy and doubt. His heart 
was too tender reverent of her inno- | 
cence, vo he had kept each rintment ax 
religiously as the it were the one which | 
| should make them man and wife, had shown 
warble ® | 41 his love, though it was not bis nature to | 
say much in actual words, and so had left | 
| her ignorant of the fitful withholdings and | 
suspicions of maturer passions. Now, the 
time had come when he had meent to, 


le to rine, | 





@ A Constantine, Michigan, schoolmaster 


The depraved child | 
had declined to pick up her shaw!, which bad 
' fallen frow its hook. 

S@ A Kalamazoo grover is the last report. | 
ed author of the 
swears by all that is good and true, that he | 
has seen « rat lie down on his back with an | 
egg in his paws, wiggle his tail as « sign | 

then submit to beang | 


shadowings of something awfally solemn and 
sweet that was coming to her. Had meant 

I wouldn't have anything and ver, and new / 
happen to Sally I'rice for my little finger : 
htatm. Since I ve gives ap 
Brown, somehow or nother 
I've took a strong fancy to Nally, bat whether 
its the same kind of fancy or no, is more 
than I can tell, Where's the girl got to, any- 
Bally! Sally l'rice 
e wood rang with his sonorous 
voles, giving bim back but echoes in repl 

The darkness was rapidly deepening 

could see nothing now but a faint white 
lane ran beside him, 
sickening feeling came apon him 
thought of her, exposed to this darkness, in 
what cruel hands, or exposed to what danger, 
Bat he was beginning to re- 
alize that his feeling for her was more than 
friendship, and that bis right arm would not 


tuat all was ready, an 
drawn ap stairs by the tail, by two other! u. former's friend she knew slightly), open 
&@ Refore any young man who is paying 
attention to a young girl in the West takes 
the risk of changing his mind, he has to 
count the cost very carefully 


disappeared from the window de- 
clared that she would teach him to be care- 
fal how he trifled with 
heart in futare. We 


the spirit of the G 
or Thin is what the 
* The Hartford Post is 
Jobn, hand us that 


the gate, stretching 
a4 Norn | he 


Boston Traveller 


id give his life to be awured 
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* Dern it @ll, anyhow,” he cried aloud, in 

y » an cooan of feeling 
up in hie heart, striving to express 
in these few words. 


Lt 
is 
4) 
i 
i 


Hi 
: 
g 
4 
tt 


: 
z 
£ 


| 


| 


i 

1 

i 
[rs 
Efe 
if 
; 

E 

[: 


: 
i 
i 

ff 
li 
f 

FE 
i 


: 


i 


E 


d 


| 
| 


ui 


i 


. 


i 


an 


if 


t 


{ 
? 


t 
F 
E 
i 


1 


£ 
if 
§ 
? 
t 
i 

: 

f 


H 
f 
| 


E 
| 


| 
| 
, 


z 
{ 


J 


Eliz 
F 
: 


H 


| 


& 
: 


ff, 


aie 


tf 
i 
if 
i 
| 


i 


*t 


j 
i? 


rit 

4 
FF 
| 
Hy 


if 


i 


i 
1 


i 

st 
it 

£ 


i 


z 
i 
i 
i 


i 
4 
E 
ie 
i 
i? 
& 
EF 
i 
itt 
i fet 


i 
| 


Hi 
i 


i 





tek 


! 
if 


i 
f 
: 
| 
ne 





IF 
Es 
iH 


fi 


| 
f 
: 





H 
| 


Hh 


i 








i he never me be- 
fore,” added, illogicall 
"dase cay be will write and ¢ “ 

At which Dolly brightened; it was almost 
| worth the pain of the dinappotniment re. | 
ceive a letier from ** .” anche in 
— him | 
[ Ashton was only seventeen, and very 





He bad tried to write so as not to pain 


ber; but Dolly's instingBof love divined the 
effort, and his tende her brought the 
tears to her « Bhe not fec\ Ler osn 


oe muce abe only of) y: 
him. bed so and | irvuble —bat 
ienaly Der daily lite, aid}. reat,” 





on well, and 









not realize meversace af , mor | ** And then 
cea Sab tape ber Goecipioyes ‘a her | coenlte’. 
canoe, lear eyes, to ber t se 
pr at ee lel ply a dear! it © 
ayy mame, there & « little the 
bit at the end SS ee S 
I Ee in Kil- | yet I can't.” 
™ pienet ond eapasiones, Gd Mrs, 
Bot to break the trust reposed in ber. | her hand 
Mrs. Ashton wat by no means the conveni-. | said, turning 
ent, conventional mother common in love der! 
stories, who is either quite out of the Poor Mr. Kilmurray '” 
way, and pietured as blind, deaf, and dumb, ‘That name, sudden!y, pityingly spoken, 
Se ee ee ee Oe ee | pened the floodgates of Dolly's tears; for 
feotly stony oe oS salty & pee at seventeen tears do not lie deep, and when 
ple. She remembered her own south very | her mother added— 
distinetly, and did not laugh at Dolly's love, ‘ Dear child daresay he cries, too, in 
story because it had not received the seal of | his heart,” she rose, and flung herself into 
time and a proposal. She saw that the child | her arms, and cried bitter! 
did not quite know what had befallen her as | Not long after, Boyle House was ‘‘ To let 
yet; and even while she cried over her loss, | for a “and Dolly was at a seaside vil- 
did not what s blank it would make i i Wales, with « boy cousin (an old 
in ber ly life. Anxious, motherly pre- | playmate) three years her junior, as her 
vistege 96 Tits, of Ghat Se GEES eens | Compeeen Se eee coer Sole see 
world of a country town may, some | on stubborn, shaggy ponies, and ex- 
See weeks, come eames ony oe | ee ee SS See | ; 
the y cause of all, oppressed ber, as | with her mother, an to ber 
gp pn hme type er ed fa | hp Ay lt = . Kilmarray,” 
over the letter, and whispe: caressing | an T sweet, pious resolution to be as 
- va wtthows bien an'che weabd have been Sor Eine 
, shall | tell papa, or you? She was perhaps better. 
mq She grew, and she grew wiser; but not so 
‘ If you would, please, mamme; and ask ee oS She had still a sunn 
him not to be angry Mr. ante, cease, cheeks ; but she 
You see he to make it not #0 | seldom, py 5 -- her eyes no 
hard for me. Me Eight that with laughing radiance 
** Yea, he tries,” said Mre. Ashton, rather | of t that infected you with her inno- 
b cent merriment, nor brimmed over at once 
“IT dom’ think I mind it 26 eery dread- ot pee nee SO es Se 
Sully,” began Dolly, after some considera- like sapphires in the spray of a fountain. 
tion. “At least, not for myself. I don't | To her parents she was often as much a 
ant to die, as they make young in | child as ever, but not to others. She 





and politics, as a good father should 





Mrs. Ashton had watched hix languid eyes 


girl!-anlearned in the false axiom, that 


**atolen kisses are the sweetest,” had basked 


| 


| or doabtful of his affection, any more than 
© | she would be of her mother's; it seems just 
an sacredly yet naterally her own. And this 
| entire, ignorant trust, is pe the ele- 
ment which makes first love a thing by it- 
self, though it be more evanescent than 
later passions like the first bud of spring, 
which puts the flowerless time so far off we 
| forget it, the first young carol the ~ 
| tender hope, not the sweeter, later, r 


passionate snatches of joy, lament, | 


“‘apeak.” Even Dolly had had faint fore- | 
| 


The morning after Kilmurray « departure, 


as Dolly was sitting at the window which | 
opened on the little front lawn of Boyle | 


j 


House, she saw Captain Brington (whom, as 


; 


Afterwarida, with a force and vividness that | 


did not strike her at the time, but which 


very that I shall be quite unable 
to > itn, Achaen ent youn 
your oe | Sees, © Ge aeuee © 
shall never be to take any more walks 
= pont payee. pet RE LW 


Like a little heroine. She's only dis- 
treased because she thinks you will be hard 
on Aim.” 

“Of course, I'm angry with the fellow ; 
all the more because | liked him, and 
thought he was to be trusted. However, | 
won't tell Aer so. Now, we must manage, 
think what to do.” 

And the subject was discussed in all its 
bearings, the final and wise conclusion being 
that nothing could be done, except to ask 


others of the 10th in sometimes, to cheer | 
| of his aasociates. 


Dolly, and put her officer out of her head, 


abrupt departure. And there the matter re- 
mained, 


| By degrees, however, ramors very like the | suddenly 
discreditable trath crept out, and it became | and_ vividly before bim. It was worst to 


a known fact that Mr. Cecil Kilmurray had 


| commitied some great crime, and had tried 
to throw it on Julian Verney; that, failing | 
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the world which wax so cruel 


Sometimes Mrs. Ashton would hear a sen- 
tence fall from Dolly's lips that startled her, 
pee pi pty Ke Ld hy 
of ‘‘poor Mr, Kilmurray's” saroas 
which Dolly remembered and believed 





Goetl Kitsvurray bees partner || “ Thank "eaid Dolly. “‘ Now her and loss. 
aie ie eS eee I know youll speak Rindly of him to papa I must exouse myself for a retro- 
had firet in her estimation ever | 4 I sban't *0 3 spect of some months. 
sines. theught his grand; ies. Actien entaeenes Eetpeeeaaaene When Kilmurray was turned from his 
for it wes — him about Dolly's r. He was yar father’s door forever he sought a cheap 
Silane aetael oat ; n between for Kiimurray, whom really lodging, sold at once such of his possessions 
hence pioeasht to chatios to, anh tition. liked, anger at the ip which the | as he did not positively need, and set himself 
ship for * Mr/ Verney” the noblest thing in latter's conduct placed which Ae na- | to find any employment of which he was 
the world. tarally regarded more than his wife. | capable, for be had but a small sum for 
It must be owned that Kilmurray had| “It damages» ao,” said he, *‘ backing present necessaries in hand. 

done his best to please hor from the first out so suddenly and mysteriously. Ifhe bad | He did not begin with very extravagant 
moment of their acquaintance —a thing he | O2ly been open an left me some explanation | ideas, but he soon found he mast lower even 
had never attempted with any other woman to give the world.” such as he had already conceived, aud be 
—had sent her flowers, given her ** It is just that mystery makes me think | content with whatever would ‘‘ keep body 
leasons--he was a good musician asked it must be more his misfortune than his fault | and soul together ;" not because their union 
to dances, and comported himself as if there were some one else mixed in | afforded him any great satisfaction at the 
“ban politeness towards her ta, | it,” ane dhis wife. * som, g | present t, but b , at twenty- 
= ater by born the ad- oon or book f wash ets “ wee ~ by seeeem, 

illing to enovurag men are a) wa ng for , and | bare of frien r, sw and love ; 
—s Sm p a p> Felting thoamelven Poor fellow ! and (though a man may be willing to throw 


it away in a sudden frenzy) is not likely to 
and painfully 


» | be allowed to slip grad 


from his grasp. So, when, many 
wanderings and rebuffs, he found some sm. 


| employment as clerk in a city house of busi- 


ness, he was even grateful to those who took 
him in without character or security, and re- 
solved to justify their confidence. 

‘The work was heavy, but he did not care, 
and if, accustomed as he was to a more 
active existence, his head ached and his ap- 
petite failed, he reflected that he should be- 


| come used to it in time. His fellow clerks 


were considerably bis seniors, sulky and re- 
spectable, and thus he was spared one of the 
worst evils of his degraded state, the remarks 


As to his inner life, it was a dull ceaseless 
pain, quickening sometimes into 


| anguish as a thought of his father and sister, 


of Julian, and Doily Ashton, came 


think of her ; she had so reverenced and ad- 
mired him, had never had one ungentle word 
or look for him. His father had disowned 


this, he had been found out, forced to quit | him, his sister had been too readily docile, 


the 130th, and disowned by his family ; but 


that it had been hushed up by Colonei Off- | 
| mever look their sweet faith, w 


ham, for the credit of the regiment. 


Dolly, of course, heard these ramors, and | in 
was grieved and indignant people should | more; had she felt, would she act, 
| He could not believe it, and therefore 
had gone away without seeing her, lost 

in 
to 


* dare” say such things of bim. 


But she did not in the least believe them ; | 
under her soft, childish manner there was a | 
| strong, firm will, and a loving, faithfal own misery. He tanght himself 


heart; and she upheld him still as her true 


knight, sens peur «f sans ache. 

Yet to hear that othert reproached and 
; made the idle ** West-end” 
, to feel the dreariness of the apring days with- | working city busy, Cecil sat at his 


with thone eternal figures before nim, 
an odor of ** Eau de Luce” and cigars 


lowed by two gentlemen, one, the son of the 
head of the house, who wan supposed to look 
in often, and did, on an average, twice a 
year, the other his friend, evidently an army 
man. 


out him, to understand that never more 


would that tall, pliant figure swing lazily up | 


to the window, those sincere, protecting eyes 
rest on her face, those grave lips smile in 
their own kind way at her pleasare in his 
gifts, his few honest compliments. 

His friends came some of them more at- 
tractive, far greater adepts in the art of love- 
making than he- and they looked upon her 
with a sort of reverent pity; for was not she, 
poor, pretty little girl, in some degree the 


| Vietim of “that b uard Kilmurray ?' who 


got harder measure daily, now be bad quite 
slipped out of their life. And they took 


pains to please her, for had she not jolly eyes | 


and stunning hair! 


But what did Dolly care? What would | 
have done, if dukes and princes of | 


Dolly 
bluest blood had wooed and sworn tw die if 


she would not have bid them live for her? | 


Bhe would have been grieved, for she was 
taful—more pitiful than she used to be; 
t she would no .onger bave blushed, dim- 


Ww BO’ 

pry ag ee ee aa te 
* It's so hot, now; she won't want it till | 
“Schone went tal 
“Won J wonded 

“Geo, and of 
sayin your songs, 
“Oh! want to ” evied Dolly, 
passionately; and Mra | remembered 
with a «bo had been Dolly's instrector, 
and ber attamments with much 
Sete Oat ts ments bateve, ° 
oni pomp Emenee Vat her 
*T'm afraid I'm tired of : Roething 
I do amuses me. I'm very } am mot 
i, mamma?” 

** No, indeed, my darling : only not quite 
“ it in that! I feel 
ana pale wants aethen on eek 
him, though I seem to have the weight of the 
world upon me all the timc, I can walk just 











his thoughts, and then to pat 
image away. 
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Julian bad forsaken him in his utmost 
bat Dolly, little Dolly, whose soft ey: 
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tender hands would never lie 
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should tempt him to involve her 
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**God bless her,” whenever she 
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One afternoon, when the opening 
bright, and 


FFs 


Kilmurray disliked the visit, and bent 


lower over his books, trying to no- 
tice, but he scon heard whet mado bin stant 
and erect his head involuntarily. Young 
Spriggs (of iggs and Son) was en 4 
** I have to take a squint at this 

times,” remarked he to his companion, 
‘and I thought I'd do it now, because the 
relieving officer, who is awfully good in his 
vocation, but rather low in his expressions, 
told me he'd got a fellow as under clerk, 
who was just as fine a gentleman as any of 
my friends—a«a regular swell. / believe he's 
a snob, but 1 t I'd have « look.” 


** Where is he *" inquired his friend. 
“Tow at the other end of this place. 


Here, " be continued, in a lower 
cane, to ene af mo id cttn, Same Go 
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back to his desk, every nerve 
beneath bie calm exterior, with 
which was ovurstrained bat 
excusable 
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looked at bis friend with 
air, and s 

latter t bum the 
walked him into 
gravely 


know wh you've got there?" 
and no mistake.” retvarned | spirit far different w his o 


Jr., melancholy but jas. 


the name of Uw» Kilmeurray, 
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the head groom, who pitied the haggard- 


faced secretary, su 


should 


have a mount now and then. Sir Adam 


when his ouaierer threatened dismissal, his 


heart fluttered 


wild sense of relief. 


two, and was shocked at the chan 
** My dear old fellow !" he c 


with a faint smile. 


ly. 
At last Brington came down for a day or | At last he could ran no further, but turned 
in him. | down « blind alley, and sank in a heap on 
when he | the ground behind an 
dragged him out for a ride, in spite of Sir! panting, staring round 
Adam's peevish opposition. hands 


** You look like 
Don't 


“TI do the best I can,” said Kilmurray, 


awful fool lately ; everything frightens me, 


somehow, and then I put your grandfather | tender face looking up pityingly in his, an it 


out of 5 
**He's a crotchety old beggar, I know; 


but he's kind 
ete eel he 


‘I knew what I was 
all this on myself. 
I don't gamble at the conséquences. 


knew— 
earth could make 


Bri . b 
" flow’ ie Verney ’” asked Cecil, with ah. | ctvesta, a 
interest. koew 


All right; awfully spoony and happy, 
to marry your sister | town where the 130th were 4 


ey 


got his step, and going 


to me, and he ought to 
jes, Ae couldn't make 





ercely between terror and a _otap Gest eusasden entvequens cup, Gat 
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“Bat I've got to be an | roach of a foe, 


| open 
shower of rain, he pretended 


| 
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80 seedy as you do unless—I say,” | 


ratheranxiously, ‘he doesn't To see her once more—not to speak to her, 
air in your teeth, a0ee he” 


his head on his breast. 
answered, almost inaudi- 


y. 
“Tl give him a rowing—the old sinner!” 


*“*No 


‘t—I shall get accustomed to it.” | drown himself there, that his body might 


** But it is such a shame!” 


* Bri 


!" said the other excitedly. 
when I brought 


“Then, by Jove! 1 wonder eres on 


do it,” « 


ap your governor likes him immense- 
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| not be washed ashore to grieve her. 
It was very very wicked; but he 
was maddened ng. He had tried 
and found it « crael 


I did it deliberately, and the aay < men, 
1 thing, now he 
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can 
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of the house, who had discovered him, cried, 
*Police! John! Here, you fellows, get a 
constable!" and the servants came rushi 
in. 


y 
effort, broke through 
was out into the street before 
er he was gone. BS - 
for very life, distancing — 
his heart beat till it almost 


quiet streets, into a low quarter, where 
where way was made forhim sym 


ood cub aioe 
, wi 

great steam engine th moat 
choked him. And still, in that horrible mo- 
ment, when he sound the 
was in hia mind, . 
y's small hand on arm, and her bright, 


had done when ina 


nor let ber know of his presence; . 
silent farewell to his heart's darling. Ke, 


not his—-another man's —Brington's, pe 
by this time —and then end his misery 
He would go to the sea, somewhere, and 


would try the —> 

God—-the God to whom Dolly said her little 
prayers. 

fo he rose, myth pty Jay 4S - 
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y well), procured a third-clans ticket, 
end wes ehided Goun to Burnley, the little 


What « return it was! But he did not 
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| lowe, and be seem by her. He had some rare ILLERS 
Poses in his hand for her he could smell Tas x : 
| them now in the damp deathly eutumn air— Tee Iwreanarionat Corrasamt Queetron —— 
| mo was ever so happy, bringing die- | Cowstpennn, Ry H. ©. Canet, Published The following lines, by Mr. Joaquim Mil- 
meonds to crown his as he to give | by H. ©. Baird, 06 Walnut St., Phila We ‘ler, recently read before a large audience, 
Dolly his fowers. Well, he had riddes to have not the time for an extended criticiam shows that this lady is a good deal of @ poet, 
oo inant his bores there, and waited to | of this pammhict. Two points however we Well as her husband 
wee at her window, and presently, as if | eau scarcely avoid touching. Mr. Carey 
by imtuition, ehe haf run out into the sum- seems t consider that authors have nu right 
shine, with ber brown hair waving bebind | to the productions of their brains, because TO A PORT 
at eR EY Juet ded more of 
| an amt ake Nae terwned, hed ease his | tn of etter ane tenn The same mode wii edged and sly sioted 
taken it gladly, | Of reasoning, it seems to ua, would ve + + 
hed’ little talh—half-longhing baif-covtous, | (thet mo man hess rightto own anything, "Pesan Walvand inal.” 
| which ended in his saying, “* Then you | The earth, and all tat wpun it, was given, 
| think me trae?” And gravely, as if it | as we all believe, by the Oreator, for the oxp- But | look in vain for my hero, 
were a vow, hed “1 will eheage fort and beneds of the rece, The landbolder mui, 4 j,-- 4h 
believe in you.” Then he had galloped off — not make the land why then has he any in new styine. ; 
so at And ait cho Sepe, end Sep apecial right to own it? And when the far- be ae vega my noe 
and had come to mer be he dose not originate a QS ye segs tnt cnt 
He began to wonder bow long he should atom. therefore to Mr. Za t 
stand here, when, the rain @ couple the law should uot recognise any Let your (Ne vehire aod platativs, 
came out on the low which wae right of property either in land or reccinag ol ftering na 
impradeat, for it was wet, then they » im fect, im anything. But Mr. m ty OTL 
were lovers. ) tee wrong, that there Lad zens wembore be Gees, bat cabtiie. 
The forlorn cheddesing outside ie more of bie self in every Hp DoT 
drew into shadow ; were not | nent author's and inventor's productions, ay ty TL 7 
thinking of —meot, at least, as he was Can te cay matte mateetel peotentiee whee. —_ 
* Dearest Julian,” said the girl, ‘I wonder | therefore to the most vine Oom- M Ol tao tabehons ‘a love 
what has become of poor Cis ’” muniam. And if on lntoreational Ose Nene a a pa 
There was a sudden movement in the fir ecammot be refused on tater groan than MP 
thia, i¢ cannot, in our opinion, be refused at Amd will do Usede mourning - 
a, ye. oe eae 4 Py oe cent. all. Sek ede eee 
« ‘s fallen on | Again, as to the rewards of authorship, Mr 
sith ee Sol et cs arate a ore aeons | | aac 
re- a aiwaye 
* Not like you,” said Blanche Kilmurray, | quired to & qood novel, , or Gyped im the conse guid. 
ly is entitled to be rated as a) ly ie emia 
“No; I want such « darling as you to | which is required to carry on or “t day 
help me to | wholesale store, a firm, or a manu- Take to yun moautalu, 
* Poor was good till be did that facturing establishment. And how do there to play ; 
thing.” financial rewards compare ? Siena ne Vk chow hm pest fre 
"Why do you%alk of him so much to-|@ very succesful eathor—he was one in & rele a bm, 
r" | almost —and yet he While she crise and 


“OT dont Enow. 





wards the gate a long, loving kisa. 


Dolly heard, bat her heart was too full of 
motions for the sound to frighten | 


changed already, by weakness, he knew,) he | what the proposed Law is, befure 


! Please wait.” She 


passed through rule, 
the Coneinp-estt, ran stairs, and found | endeny i 


rpaid, we have no doubt whatever. 





wet wel, cal * Here is for | in 
you b get a lodging and if gon esmne hese | isa. Fannie RB. Foudge, is 
to-morrow manma may ding. The cter of 
he!p you in some way.” | of the country, the spread 
He ventured a little towards her, for it | the ¢ Orient n 
was too dark to see each other's faces, and | 
held out hie hand. His heart seemed to | 
gather itself up in one great throb, and then | ong can Cameae Set be 
stand still as her fingers touched his in giv- 
ing him the purse; hers, warm, round, ten- | 
der—hia, gaunt and livid like a dying man's; 
and in the darkness the blood rushed to hin 
face. So near, and yet such a gulf be- 
tween. 
**Poor man!” said Dolly, gently; ** how 
you tremble; you are ill; go and try to get 
warm, Good- — 
“God in Heaven bless you,” muttered the 
outes +t, hurrying faintly away, and Dolly re- 
turned slowly to the house and the dance, 


the 








CaBoLaue oF 
Beries” of the ** Mysteries 


A richly colored plate 
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piece to this annual. 


thor of ** The New Gospel of Peace.” 


it, and for bim. 
bono Hecoud, Published by G. W. 


Poor Cecil—most miserable Cecil! 
rushed wildly away, lest the sweet 
tion should too awful to make him- 
self kaown to her. She was so pit BY 
Geunager, weak ooull dhs be ts tim Yet | last ton years in the great city of Gotham. 
he went on, , stambli: 
“ to death 


he 


York eity. 
ward A. 
| Some of the Gnest ulastrations in this coun 
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are those which r from month to mon 
| im the Aldine. 


| quite . 
New for February. 
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This ia i 


bdieh 


good 
OLD axD 
truth a W. 


his late life, the agooy of 
im 


“Thank God!” said Kilmurray, the tears | guided humanity. We do not believe in the 
ranning down his cheeks, and sobbed aloud necessity of htening to that ex 
like a child. tent, that we 


miserably and disgraceful! 


Siam, by our well known contributor, 

well worth the 
rple, and 

of Crcalentey, 
and 


ete., are all described in « way which shows 
| Co Seas ee Deepens eanene cpeettanty for 
reeilf. 


unewton; or, The ** Third 
of the Court of 
| London.” By Geonoz W. M. Rernotvs. 
Published by T. B. Peterson 4 Bros., Phils. 
Anwvan Descatrtive CataLoour of Choice 
and select Flower, Vegetable and Agricul. 
tural Heeds for sale by James FLemina, Suc- 
cessor of Henderson & Fleming, Seed Mer- 
chant and Grower, (7 Nassau street, N. Y. 
ting a bougnet 
of Phior Drummondii, appears aa troutia- 


and t (was it quite «a heathen Love m Hea Lire, By T. 8. Anrava. 
thought?) that she had done a little sacrifice Published by T. B. Peterson & Bros., Phila. 
for her poor Cecil's sake, and prayed God to Tus Cunontcies or Gormam. By the Au- 


Carleton & | the animal's side, killing him instant! 
Co., New York. ‘This ia quite a witty and | beforehe made the fatal stroke, be exclaimed, 
amusing record of variwus political and other 

matters which have taken place during the , 


Tax Atoiune for Febroary, Published by 
James Satton A Co., 25 Liberty street, New 
Subscriptions received by Ed- | beefateak, but which Saxe said was some 
tz, 516 Walnat street, Philada. 





not I?" rm, banthose and manufacturers Led him cing of tho 
“You must try and forget him; you Af a successful merchant of manu- When avec 
nore a ee SE ene een | seecmereren 
to the family.” He ‘spoke in « hard tone, | tone of millions, why dhould not « succes. ote * 
“Ob, Julian, don’t be so unkind. I'm| Mr, Carey can to ten or twenty 
sare he loved you.” tect clase ovthars, ore making their tens} = UD ND ee et ee 
“He it over me, and bullied me | of thoesands. We can point to handreds of| a ate Ade ape 
about trides, sometimes,” said Verney, boy-| towne and sities, with their hundreds and Wetland ctark ao t 
iy. 
** What trifies ” , the ability of 
** Debts—and—other things. They're all | their hundreds of 
paid now. I'm going to be a good boy and lions, This 
have my sugar plum.” And he bent his | would seem, 
Oe the r. oa 
sas think I ought to and for- of the land! Of € weary miner 
get Ca? 7 | OTe ereth te thet there ae fow glaanse of | toe wang years agv 
By, of macem, my owcstent—/ chal, 5) men, cho Se op cane Sere Sere, one we tea of onow : 
know!" pt age fe as authors, Mr. Carey ridi- a --S)-— I 
“fo will I, then. Jalian, do you think | She vabao of tho novelist in ono beeath, his rod camp-Gre, 
ee er oe 
fool.” ° to society—in the next. (heorge Comes Hike « eremte show, 
oe duhce toe wes to-belnd room, end | Bate ware : she chbehd torso "wanda ae : 
from ander the wet fir thes, | oree , 
threatening ¢ clouds ‘came low moun, lite | the people to pay wast s high for them. And the soend of the sea come to bin 
the voice of one wounded tu death. | But the people are not com, to buy her (Ake Unamders 04 atetant care, 

“* My last hope. She, too! Oh, Dolly!” | novela, any more than to go and see the last Tip trash lsage ep seem the eangen 
The baloony was not long vacant; & mo- | great danseuse fing up her heels at » thou. The canpde imams vie 
ment, and then a lady, alone, came out, | sand dollars a night. And they will not buy won Oey me wie the ertshet» Goune ; 

Nene a sayin s shh Agere, | Seva ace gursh, nn en ey AA Me) atte ahve each. 
mm “ 
0 quite moth, and : wistful | We repudiate utterly the notion that an 2 At, 1-1. 
had been a good little all oven. | qutiiee, Soy more than s manafsctarer of x or) |, ae 
DSi acaice, nT MNO Oe | tenend att scemen mete | | "haeeratteestee™ 
Sibsemey wate ” + movement t to interfere to makehimso, Bathow Age bts chadow teams wear the Gund lege, 
Sime erie, tree Soaeeys an sat ot | Meats is, 
breath. He stood like « statue by the gate ; | were to find fault with the price of iron, on team the ark ravine apa 
ae ie eis sell hits she | hat'it waa their duty to be sharable’ ena | DyLiun dy sande ty the fr ree 
bed Seenetien o> om 0 oer Oa | to furnish the ae ae , home fu be dreamily leeks to the eadap-re, 
“ God, hear me!" he murmured, | article of use as even if they did not And 0 emile over hie tace, 
“gave me! Iwill not die if she has one| make a cont themselves? Would not this omaha hated ects 
thought of pity. 1 will ty and Live to then, | Soqnen © Oe See a ping ccf Raaded Thory o geld Wving ender the beside: 
wired otddon! y, as if in answer to that ago- | we have no great admiration of that kind of 
nized petition, caught by his strained senses | charity which does its deeds of mercy at Now down om the site of the mouutae 
in spite of the music, the langhter within, other people's expense. If an author like oft Pome pace mary - te 
the wind, the dri g of the leaves without, | Mr. Carey thinks it his duty to sell his works ‘Tu epread bis lonely rest. 
ae tae teen | os Gale Mado cout, bn ended to benefit man- In dreams eweet visions come to blim 
“ He used to stand there,” it said, with | kind, it adds greatly to our admiration of ~~~} -f J 543 
tenderest em “Ob, my Ceeil, I do! him; Sa woes Were & Se uttermost Newt 
believe in you,” and a little hand wafted to- | any law com r, Carey to sell his Mie bears nes faving Senee, 


e 
. She kind, and charitable, | selves out to a greater than we at first In his woods note 
aid, uy - 7 me" | intended, we oo net — - take And 8 ad oat ica tr tbe etn, 
«Who is there—what is the matter?” | for or against an International Copyright Ay ty hw Lng 
Cecil's presence of mind came back to | law. We have an idea that there is a Portiand, 
him; if he went away directly, she might | deal to be said on both sides of the ques- -— — « 
so, maffling his voice (it was | tion—and that we should like to see exactly) 4 connespowpawr at Vienna I 


answered, iy. | our position on one side or the other. But | 1, ef beides which erces 
“T have no home to go to.” | that suthors both have « sulid right to the ty readers will ask “pero 
“Tam so sorry... And such a dreadful productions of their brains, and that the 


Y | bride when I . Batl > dear 
y i. atienediee at oe 


elling “* young 
her , with a few ings in it. Even! Easrxaw Sipe; on, Misstonany Lire im 3S ee Ee neste 
the who stood where Ac used to stand | Sum. By Mra. F. B. Faves Published | w,. | which is new; nor at the hus 
should not want. She came down, opened | by the and Pabli ciety, 5) | band, who as if he is not quite sure 


A bride w into a room as « 
apart. Brides are divided into two 
classes the serious and the 
first enters with a queenly 
to say, *' Don't look at me, Don't you see 
I'm married, and that those days are over?” 
The other comes u 
aay, ‘I've landed him. Is it not good fan?" 


— 


Tuz Omaha Republican saya the following 
story is vouched for by the soldier who was 
detailed to act as the Girand Duke Alesia's 
orderly during the d buffalo hunt at Hed 
Willow Creek: ‘ first buffalo met by 
| the party was an aged veteran, and by anani- 


low was given to the Duke. He rode conf- 
dently forward, and discharged a few shots 
at the old ball without fatal effect, where. 
upon the animal turned and made fight. 
Alexia threw away his gun, and jum from 
his horse. As the buffalo approac him, 





Book | be drew his short sword and planged it into 


Just 


*How dare you attack a Kussian l’rince?' ” 
—_—- 
| & Saxe is becoming personal. Stopping 
recently at a hotel an demanding victuals, 
| they brought bim that which called 


thing that appeared to be ‘‘ an infringement 
on Goodyear's India rubber patent.” 
| SF Aman died at a New York hospital, 


literary matter is also the other day, whose blood was so mixed 


with drink that the h« art, in being taken out 
n | for « post-mortem examination, smelled as 
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; but cold as marble, | & 
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* The Vicar 
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tineed, also ** Bix of 
the Other.” The 





Boston. 

Biacn woon's Eviwevreen Macazine 
riean Edition. Conteins a 
. “French Home Life,” * 

| Movement,” “The Haunted Eagheniv, 


would have know, sir, that I have been 
wall broughi wp.” 
I down on him 


“* Possibly,” 1 said, ** t t you haven't been 
brought up fer.” 





Zieber, Philada. 

Tee [ut.cersatzp Axxvat or Purexocoe 
axp Purasoanomy for 1*72. B 
Published by Samuel K. Wella, s+ 
way, New York city. 





| Writings of Washington,” ‘* Washington the 1 

&y | Let- | name of George Richardson, wine merchant, 
ters,” and two or three other essays upon the | of Salisbury, 
famous Virginian, will be read with « yreat handred pounds by the looal mayistrates for 


deal of interest by everybody 
Daughter,” by Seong MacDonald, ia con- | which he was elected on the “th of N 
Ine by Half a Dozen of | ber last 


| woud poems. Published by Koberts Hrothers, 

Ame. | 
paper apon 
Nine Qours 
“The Desolation of Jerusalem,” ete., ete. | 


Published by the Leonard Scott Publishing 
| Co., New York; and also for sale by W. K 


8 BR. Weise. 
Broad 


d | though steeped in alchohol. 


@ An hitious gentleman by the 





gland, has been fined one 


«| refasing to serve the office of mayor, to 
uvem 
Mr. Richardson would never do 
© | for an American mayor. 
——_—_- 

| Beasty’s Heat Ausiliary. 
Ask the belle of the reason what appointment of 
| her Wollet-tahle halide the highest place in her esteem, 

and she will reply, without « moment's refiection 
"| Macan’s Maunonss Bare Nothing, she te tho- 
ruagh!y aware, contributes co powerfully to enhance 
her charms and render her irresietivle as thet most 
| detigh?{ul and healthfa! aatiliary of Beauty, By using 
| tt ladies are enabled, long after they have passed the 
T | meridian of life, to preserve the youthial bloom and 
purity of their complexions, and where Nature has 
“ | dented thet euperiati ve attraction, the Hale fully com 
for ber det 
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pr eal coos | 


smiling, as much as to | 


mous consent the struggle with the old fel. 
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PROSPECTUS FOR 
THE LADY'S FRIEND. 


REDUCTION OF PRICE! 
SPLENDID STORIES. ; 
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LADY ANDINNIAN’S TRIAL. 
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Sinking Mlewtly. 


| Diseases that pengress rapidly to « crisie are no! 
the only ones to be dreaded, Canker or dry rot dow 


not Diast « tree as euddenly asa stroke of lighting, 

bat unless arrested it destroys it as certainly 

_ aod in like manner chronic debility, although i dose 
hot kill with the ewlfiness of yellow fever, i ae eure 
to sap the epringg of life eventually as any acute dis 
ease, if not checked hy lovigorating medication { 
There le something tnexpressthiy touching in the | 

| spectacic of premature decay. Languor, pallor, ema 

clation, depression of eptrita, and a distaste for exer | 


thom, are ite ordinary symptoms, and they should bx 
promptly met by tonke treatment, The beet levigo 
rant and exhilirant that can be administered ins 
case of this kind e Hosrerrven’s Sromace Birrene 
The stimalating principle of th® preparation rouses 
the dormant energies of the system, and the strength 
eulng and regulating propertios give a permanent an! 


healthiul impulee to the vital forere thaa beoagh 
into play, The failing appetite i+ reawakened, the 
process of digestion and sesimilation are qak komen, 
the quality of the blood |e lmproved, Uke secretion 
become more natural, and every onan thal com- 
tributes to the sourtehment of th: txt) endergoes 
salutary change. By these means the mpair of the 
physical structure be effected and \ts health amd viger 
' pwetored. la nw clare of diseases bas the benifecnt 


operation of the Hirreas eon more marked and , 
striking than in those characterised by gameral de. 
bility and servous prostrate Ladiow elfected by 


these ailments Gad iu thie moet wheleseme of ai! 
tunes and corre tives Une seal-et and eumest menses of 
relief, Lt te strong to restore aad powerless to ajure. 
Such le the aniform teetimony of “clouds of wit 
Leeeea, tet) 


DA. &, &. FITC 
ands hie “* Family Phyatetan’’ 9 pages. free by 


mailto any one, This book is to make any ome their 
own do tor, Hemedies are given tor Thirty Diseases, 
whk bh each persue can prepare. 

Send your direction to Dr. 8 8. FITCH & BUN, 


Tl4 Broadway, New York. may.i-ly 


Berecct’s KRallisten cures (Aapped hunu« and al 


unpleasant «o@ditions of the skin. 











@@ ‘Say, Jones, whats the matter with 
your eye’ “Ob! nothin’, only my wife 
said this morning yond better get ap and 
light the fire, and | told her to make it herself, 
that’s al! 

@@ Ata recent spiritual cirele, the spirits 
being asked if dbname was known in the 
other world, promptly rapper in reply, 
** Cholers-in- tom. 
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A NEW DEPARTURE. 
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these op m to be young genUemwen, whose 
wed, they do not know it; each thinks the much iadoors ; bat they 
their reputation w 
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arrangements is | Lewis, Dr. Hall, vthers, whose opinions 
journey, thene | are sown bruadoast over the land, have brought 
out by the way | *hout » change, and female gymnasiums 
|e great many times, and both get out of the | bid fair tot 
| road; but each will charm the other beck | 
again, and by-and-by they will be agreed as to | © have heard of any, though | am told that 
the place they will ge to and the road they | * quaint little ides in 
become reounciled. 


nobler and larger for being associated 
with so mach humanity unlike himself, and | 
she will be a nobler woman for having wan. | 
hood beside her, that seeks ourres 
deficiencies and supply her with what she 


@very number to a summary of the most im 
portant and interesting news of the week. 


TERMS — Always in Advance. 
art the einrtas 

One of the Lady's 
in British North America | 


two young opposites will f 
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in northern Africa are also increasing so 
much that they constantly spread farther to 
the south. Timbuoctoo haa, since 1454, been 
inhabited by a Jewish colony of traders. 


| 20 Geeen of velvet, to which is attached | The other Jews in Africa are Falaschas, 
of tiny gilt or silver bella, little 
ings that ring out their gentle 
graceful movement of the 


or Ab black Jews, and a few Euro- 
pean Jews at the ees Good Hope. There 
w 


are Je 








in may be a happy 
hb fur young ladies in society, 
never du for novel writers to dreas up 
hervines in that atyle ; 
| shoving them off to some f 
tainmeut, where they are sure to 
| the conservatory to ‘escape the 
mosphere of the p *, y 
almost always find the fellow they want to 
see right there, all just as convenient as pos- 
| sible; and then fullows a long tle-a-tete, 
and people pass and repass and never knew 
they are there at all; and finally, through 
ta they return in a state 
of unsapeaks piness to the 

Now, suppose she had worn the bundeau 
head-d rung # bell every time 
It might have been an 
, and would have 


cents extra, an we have to | incks, if the diversity be not too great, and 
| there be real piety and love im their hearts 
old bridegroom having | 14:, 
journey to make, must as. | 

of Tas ond of Te: moiate himaclf with one like himeeclf. 
Posr ® | perfect and complete marriage is, perhaps, 
will always be entirely dif | ae rare aa pertect personal | 
and women are married frac 
| @ small fraction, then a large fraction. Very 
few are married totally, and they only, | 
think, after some forty or fifty years of 
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should be made, if pos- 
Ordera, 
prays bo oer order 
Address =H. PETERSON & 00., 


819 Walnut Street, Philadelphia 
SINGLE OOPIES 6 Ccnta. 





| a large and sweet fruit is a complete mar 
| riage that it needa a very long summer to 
ripen it, and then a long winter to mellow and | 
| season it. Bute real, happy 
and judgment between a noble 
man, is one of the things so very hand 
geome that, if the sun were, as the Ureek 
he might stop the world 
* eyes on such « apeo- 


| whe was kissed! 
| honest, open proceed 
| shown conclusively that 
be any way secret or aly about it, but it 
| would have played the mischief with the 
| story nevertheless ; for, don't you see, there 
| must have been trouble, or there would have 
| been no need of “ escaping from the sti 
‘The solid rock which turns the edge of the | atmosphere ;" the two could have f 
| chisel bears forever the impress of the leaf | plenty of time and « 
and the acorn received . long since, ere | sation without hiding 
»y time and the | But the heroine is always rich and the lover 


to somebody she is morally bound to 
hate, or she bas a husband who is forever 
ealous without any occasion, and 
dint approve of this consery 

business at all, or some terrible thing 
makes it quite neces- 





Post claims to have on 
a lady of extraordinary | 
abilities, The editor na 


upon é0 singular « range of topics with in. 
formation so exact in detail 

an envious contem 
it never publiahes any 


poets fabled, a god 
in order to feast 
je with equal case | tackle. — Theodore Parker. 


asks the Post why A MOTHER'S INFLUENCE. 





| it had become hardened 
If we trace back to its fountain | al 
the mighty torrent which fertilizes the land 
ith ite copious stream, or sweeps over it 
flood, we shall find & 
ripping im crystal drops from some mossy | who 
viee asnong the distant bills, So, too, 
ond eBections thes cnsich | <ther is to pay wise 
sary that should 
the svul | jingling bella, if the probability of the story | golossal 


SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


POILADELPHIA, SATURDAY. FEB. 17, 1872. 


BACK NUMBERS. 


“1 should 
We have still en hand beck numbers to Atheist,” said John Randolph, “if it had | 
| not been for one recollection; and that was 
the Gret of the year, sentaining the carly the memory of the time when my departed 
mother used to take my little hand in hers, 
and caused me, on my knees, to say, * 
Father, which art in heaven.” 


AN APPRECIATIVE INFANT. 

A young lady writes us as follows 

I want to tell you about my 
cousin, Little Kiue Eyes 
two years old, and can talk alinost as plainly | 
Of course he is the contest lit. | 


sions that sweep away all barriers 
and desolate society, may have sprung up | * 
| im the infant bosom im the sheltered retire- TER PASRION OF CRINOLINE, 
apparently banished, still exista. 
a skeleton im every closet, but it is 
not of such formidable dimensiuns as for- 
They don't seem to call 
skirta any more, for the -reason, 


One little arrangement of tape and wire is 
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“TRE SWAMP OUTLAWS.” 
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readers im this part of the ('nion could hant. | 
ly eredit. Bat if the Lowrey or Badd) ont 
lews are able to resist the influence of thi« 
reward of $54.0, the people of North (oe 


Aant Rebeoca (who ts not much of a si 
wok littl Nue Kyes in her lap to rock 
and es she rocked she sang 
yee lay very still, pretending to 
asleep, till the song wae finished, w 
little curly head jamped wu 
any body, and exolai 
amusement of the whole household, ‘ 





r) 
be | Qnished down with a foun 
m the | the dress from falling in around the f 
y 
times a pleating of 
sootatial ls pieced on tho nebo the towes 
skirt, this answers the same 
tournaze is gradually dimin 
very many of the most f 
have thrown anide the 


[ 





ladies 
patent articles of wire 
bustles 


lie 






iti 
Hf 


i 
I 


j 


: 
j 
ef 


: 
: 


! 
F 


i 


! 


f 
t 


if 


E 
f 
z 


| 


- 


t 
r 





H 
; 

iF 
1p 


E 
ff 
i 
£ 


i 


| 


5 
= 
-_ 
~ 





! 
i 
| 


t 
. 
! 


i 
I 


£ 
e 





- 


iT 





af 
i 


i 
i 
& 
§ 


i 


if 

g 
f 

bE 
H 


[ 
| 
f 


| 











E 





SET A ret ee 





Nedach in western Arabia. It has long 
been known that there are Jews in Persia 


| Turcoman countries they inhabit the foar 
fortresses of Scherisebs, Kitab, Schamatan, 
and Urta Kurgav, and thirty small villages, 
residing in a separate quarter, but treated 
on an equal footing with the other inhabit- 
anta, though they have to pay higher taxes. 
There are also Jows in China, and in Cochin 
China there are both white and black Jews. 
The white Jews have « tradition, acoording 
to which in the year 70 A. D. their ancestors 


ore, on the ovast of Malabar, after the 
traction of the Temple of Jerusalem. 
The Jewsr ined at Crang e until 1565, 
when they were driven into the interior by 
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mer-epirit, blow | 
Come like a kiss trom dear child's moath, 
Who knows not what I know. 


Rose-eprin! eve, morn, 
May e#till w Nature's sighs ; 
Te wah bope is born— 


We rest In that we rise, 


But ai the last a sapphire day 
All over us will bow; 
And man's heart, full of sunlight, say, 
“ Lord, ‘Us thy summer now.” 
GEORGE MACDONALD, 


© —* 


THE WAY OF THE WORLD, 


| WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
and the countries on the Euphrates; in the | i 


BY EBEN E. REXFORD. 
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THE COLISEUM AT ROME. 


The Emperor Vespasian, after his return 
from the Jewish war in the year 72 of the 


th d spectatora, and the portico or gal- 
lery above them twenty thousand. There 
was an awning which covered the entire 
edifice in case of rain or intense heat. In 
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beautiful. Her hair rippled at its will over 
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** Poor child,” he thought, ‘ she knew so 
little of the ways of the world. I am sorry 
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sie learned of the world's ways. night 
she sat beside her little window, and won- 
dered if she was the same 
that morning. She felt so —s#o old— 
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don and see her. Let me see. It takes all | fellow ; only I'm grown too big for that, and | yourself —’ wake the proper apologies and explanations | the room.” 
to get there ; if westart to morrow, prob. | you'd be sure to drup me.” “* Malta!” repeated Charles, rather puz-| to his intended charge; pretty spesches to| Hefore b 
relies day or two there, perhaps three | “Indeed I should not,” replied Charles. j sled. But.” p | which Cosilia (he felt cute he onald ' reakfast on the follo mening 
if she is worse, we shall be away —' They were the first words he had uttered, ** Yea,” she went on anheeding his inter-| have called Aer Cissy) listened by saying that he had gone | clad in white robes of some 
* all Christmas week |" oried Julia in dis | but possensed energy enough for balf «| ruption, ‘ everything you said, and did, and | swered in brief, shy sentences, rectory to see his ts 
may. “And we were to have started for | dozen sentences. ‘‘ How could you think | saw, the latter especially, and then I shall into ailence. thought he apd fetch his sister, instead of ing ber 
a this evening All my dresses are | #0? I should like nothing better fancy I was with you.” met #0 stupid and aninteresting 
It te too bed. ** Thank you, dear, but I'm mure comfort. | /hear Cissy,” said Charles, quite subdued | as he was too distrait to make m 
** It can't be helped, my dear. Of course | able here. What fun it is to be travelling | by the sweet coaxing voice, and | for-| for her entertainment, ber opinion 
we mast every atten to your father's | together this way' Mamma would hardly | ward to the more earnestly, “I wish | probably amounted to the same. 
. i wee ative, yon bnew che let me go till she heard you were coming. | you not only f it, but come, I Fortunately, however, dinner 
was always his first thoaght even before his wtoly fat ~F ac have us both at Coals tapes over —- | ‘ 
fe.” home, I can _ . What he was to -whether he was | escorted his silent companion down stairs to | at his own close-cu’ 
** Bat what are we to do about Cissy Whar.| “' Very kind of her!” said Charles. “I'm | really plunging @ aeclapation, after | the dining-rqum, where the hospitable - 
toa—Oousia Oisay, who is to come as far an ney Samer eee ae she wasn't well | twenty minutes’ (/te«i-t/te—who can say!| was soon 


the station to meet ws thie evening, and a ty ~ . for at that moment the door was @ " twenty one in but not inel 

whom we are to escort to Greymount " “Oh! ahe's quite well, ted Olnay, and a hoaree-voiced guard threat in his head iasapWanaten on har tavlainte ° 

Mra. Clare shoot her and looked leaghing. * Bhe exoused to sunt on vegeating “a. 

deapondingly into the of the | ples of ll-bealth ; bat that was only «acon | ‘Cap'n Whart'n’ Mise Wharton here r” | squire of the old 
. You know in his 


fire. t of ; never; ‘You, all t!” cried Cissy, a seemed the one 
slowly, “What is to be done? We could | w qpond Christmas vey from tome.” | te herfeet, “ Sap cot Chad, ahead RF ay he PT 
be so disappointed, * And how came they to let go, Olaay?” | gy muff and basket.” ** Whare are Charley « 

poet ght” asked Charles, inwardly re that as} Charles jumped out ; but before he could | in stentorian tones, 
“And I wanted ber to meet Charles a,” | she called bim ‘Oharley,” be had & right to | obey the second command, Frank Warton of | the surrognding chatter. th how much prettier she was 

continged Julia, with « young lady's custom: | eddress her as °' Cissy,’ his sister's pet ab- | (ireymount, a fine, broad-shouldered ng ** Captain Wharton has not arrived,” began pany Lh she started violently when Charles 

gremmar. ‘ Mamma, Olany breviation of Uecilia. fellow of his own age, had seized him by the | Frank. than any other girl in he pone a aenly Mins 

wit be farions, Don't you thiak we coul “Oh!” sald the girl, with another little | hand and was welcoming him in the hearti. “And Lacy?” in sensived ; 
somehow '” laugh (she seemed as light-hearted asa child), | ost manner. ‘where's my pet Lacy? If she hasn't come, | as the old saying ia, ‘‘ l'homme propose, Dieu | your 

Mra. Clare langhed at the vague propor’. |“ Unole John did press it so much! and/ + Although you are a lazy dog to be so/ I'll go down to Stonnington rectory myself | dispose.” Before the meal was quite con- | and 
tion, and shook her head again. | when Frank Wharton told mamma you had | jate,” he added jocularly; ‘and I don't | and fetch her.” cluded, his cousin, Fanny Wharton, Lacy's cheeks were suffused in 

* Momma, couldn't 0 jon go to the ata | promised to spead Christmas at Greymount, | know how youll make it up with Cecelia, ‘Lacy ia rather tired, and has a bad | his atten oy engaged with 
toe and meet Cissy? Grandmamma doesn't | she said Fabould go too, Indeed. I threat. | Wharton, who, sooo to her t, was | headache,” said Mrs. Wharton in explana- | pute, and when he could look round Lacy | looked round for a moment as 
want Aim, and he could take care of ber, | ened to ran away if any diffloulties were | to have come down under your protection | tion, ‘be acnds her love to her uncle had daappeared of 
Thea of gourse Charley oan tale Cissy to | made, I did so want to see you. It was so | by the half-past two train; but her cavalier | John, and says he must excuse her from | Her bi t, however, came up to our hero, | herself, picked up her gloves 
Greymouat ?” oried Jal uafortanate my being away from home | failing to coming to dinner; for the noise he is sure | making friendly overtures, and : 

” You t» be making pretty free during both your lant visita, Waan't it? ‘Bat what do you mean?” interrupted | to make would send ber to bed for the rest | heartily over the previous day's mistake. “On! thank you. It was very 
with Obata ‘so name over there,” said that! “ Very,” said Charles, trying to recall the | harles in utter bewilderment. ** Three was | of the evening.” “Toa v fortunate were these Charley to trouble you. Iam quite 
individa cloning book and throwing it | very few visitehe had y since childhovd | the hour fixed, and | hace brought Civ Miss | “She's a saucy little minx!" cried Mr. | take care of giddy little goose,” he said | much better. I mean—Ill go directly—I— 
on the teble bat's up now! | to hia distant cousins, “1 do wisti we could | Wharton down, ' Wharton in great delight. ‘Just like her | in conclusion, ‘ and still more fortunate, by | I think I hear him coming for me—please 

“A great honor and pleasure for you, | have seon more of you,” be added heartily, “Lucy Wharton, yes; but that's not | messages! Nover has any more gen oe George, that you were a relation. Ha! ha! | don't wait.” 

Charley. You are to go to Greymount with: |‘ but I've been away from England. Ueoelia, my dear Clare,” said the laughing | me than if I were an old cow! Well, well, | ha!" Had Lacy made a full confession to| She was stretching out her hand for her 
oat us, moet Cissy at the station, and take | ‘* You, of course, 1 only wish Uhad been | Frank—‘' quite another , and, entre! sbe's a bonny little fairy an ; and as|her brother, Charles wondered. He could fan, when Charles frustrated ber by 

her with you, under your sole and undivided | with you I shoald #o like to travel. nous, a much prettier thing; but consider. | she's not here, we'll drink her health. Look | not of course ask the question ; but he had | it himself, and offering her his dds | 
protection,” * You have travelled,” sug d Charles. | ing that she has her brother with her, and | at Frank thers, blushing. He's found out | this consolation, that if the lady was 

"On! honor and please be ' Who, ‘I dont call going to Soo and Vent-| Cecelia had no onc —‘iowever, I must gaand | who is the prettiest little girl in Somerset- | reall angry with him, hes’ healer would ‘Cousin Lucy,” said he, dropping bis 
is this Cissy whose name I've beard repeated | for travelling,” retorted Cissy in a tone of | speak to them,” he added; and ¢ | shire, without offence to all my other not chow imself in so cordial and friendly | formal tone, “‘are you really so aw 
at least Afty times in the last five seconds?” | pique ** When will you come home for] Charles could make up his mindasto whether | nieces and daughters present and mt. | a light. Cheered by this reflection, he re- | angry that you won't shake hands or an 

“ 1 em ashamed of you'” said | quod, Charley! ; his cousin was or was not suffering from | iiey, Frank, isn't that true, sir?” ® | only to like | to me—even to say a ‘merry Christmas,’ or 
Mre. Olare. * How rade you are | “Tm home forgood now,” replied Charles. | temporary aberration of the intellect, he ** Really, sir,” began Frahk, blushing and pug-nosed captain, but hd detect | bid me * good-by?'” 

* Now, Oharley,” said Julia, coaringly, | Atleast, I not going to foreign parte any | had turned to the carriage and was holding | looking en. insomuch that he was quite | a p it lik bet his jovial, rat- ** Good-by,” . Was she only 
“you know who Cissy is Cissy Wharton, | more out his hand for Miss Wharton to alight. oblivious of the vindictive glance Charles | ling voice, and Lucy's bird-like treble. | echoing his heey ly bidding him 
your old playmate sad my sohvolfellow The young lady clapped her hands glec- ** Delighted beyond measure to see yee. Olare was launching at him. ‘* 1—thatis—” Being Ohristmas day, however, church | a cool farewell? Charles would not deign 
Cousin Oseay,” fully, * Home for good |" she eried. ** Y | Miss Lacy!” he said gallantly, and still re- ** Ha, ha, ha!" laughed his father. ‘‘ Frank | was the thing to think of at present; and to fancy the latter for a moment. 

*[doa't remember her a bit,” grumbled | never told me so at home, Oh, I am #0 / taining pretty hand, though the young | docxn't like to be teased. What'll you take | the party at Greymount Hall was so large ** Yea, good-by,” he repeated pathetically, 
Oherles, “ What is abo like? Any of the glad! 1 must give you another kin» for! jady had already descended. ‘I've been | that she won't have you, Frank? Tl stake | that when three carriages were filled there | ‘‘since you cannot forgive me, and I Be 
Whartons of Gre ymount? that, you nice old boy waiting here with the carriage so impationt-| « handred guineas against that breakneck | were still half a dozen fur-cloaked, trim- | terrible to you that you 

*“Notatall, Mhe ts a very superior girl, Oharles bent forward his head —- + | ly, watebing and wishing for yoa—and Char. | dog-cart you ve set up lately, There, there, | booted young ¢ bent on walking to ser- | alone to escape me. 

= clever, three years younger than | am, ut apparently forgetting the cg | ley. By the way, where is Charley?" don't get so red about it. My dears, we'll | vice. Fain would Charles Clare have joined | Wharton so, and she 

4 and koows three times es mach—German, the young lady exclaimed, ‘* Why, © ey, ‘He jumped out before me,” replied | leave him alone till he coola, or I won't an- | these light-hearted pedestrians; but in vir- | that it is the best thing I can do. So good- 
Latin, sigebra—has travelled lite you, what a beard you have got. Ins ita beard, | Cissy gayly. ‘' Positively, I baven't seen | swer for the consequences, He's a terribly | tue of the reputation for a ‘‘ great swell” by, Cousin , aD 

| him yet -it has been so dark with thissnow- | conceited fellow, young ladies, and I take | and traveller which he had recently acquired, | you.” Saying which last words in See 


the platform, lift ber imto the first carriage « remorseful recullection of his speech about haste Clare, and we'll clear out to | ike positively refuses to appear down stairs ba! ha! I told her 
A Trifling Mistake. | he sow (fortunately « vacant one), and jump “false . the stables, 1 want to show you the govor- | till her brother does arrive. | per; but che laid it on 
~~ Fy Ww ath por's new mare— worth al! womes-folk | age Gutely comy Ge Geil Oi oie gave us; and she's tn 
- storm, whieh seemed to have weited asked his cousin, apparently quite in the world. I'd like you ty see her, and| much of it, Charles, dolefally. | the Sites Qeiatr thaw bere ul 
ey meanetes aon? anit ae, ne Sue Sees, ENS by the iden. “I'm sure lll give you as mech Frank's hunters. ‘Couldn't you tell her so, and ask her not | dinner is announced. I've promised to send 
var travellers to a state of darknem visible as like. You shall have « whale cari, Charies thanked him for the invitation, | to be so foolish as to mind such « trifle? Frank then to take her down.” 
| ome of the most taviolable laws of the rail. out it of wherever you please. Whatdo | bat declined it; and as soon as be hed ar =e eaties op outy carte, Sam herup ‘Never mind he's busy 
» | Sa cogeany Sang coves to y- you want it fora weteb-chain I” ranged his drem, be hastened down to the | stairs. 1 really aad I if she with thet black-eyed Lae eal 
Well, really Cite te the mast pooreiens | Peo Geo deck toe WP me replied Charles, drawing-room, ia the bope of sesing | likes. | Charles; “Ill go. 
occurrence in the world,” exclaimed Mra _ ra py y4 ~ vague ides of what he wanted it | there. Alas! he should have Me ey yt oy ** Bat Frank wished—" 
Chara, locking up from « letter whieh she | pisoes, both young ee & = out Be peagewe of pemantinn. “But — te “Blessed are who expect |ton. “I can't however, ‘‘My dear fellow, be must take « 
—- Tt - Fe Ureath past A it mo weny Sie Se Govp ane | ants they shall not be bow you > cumeiies t Sosuive rd Ob! by ihe way, where de you get } 
mg. while ene om ia -” be a however, ~w— il AW, ar = : } = meena ene See a each otber, wap pees * out the — yours I saw you 
qquans @2n0 oo cannst to Greymount, after | ““Oharley, are angry, thet you won't mean,” Giang’ Chasian Md mason | onctin end elias Conte, chtetty wile do 1.” cdmiteed Cbasies; “bat after | I have.” a oe 
all, thie Ctrictmas. Se Sear, dehio? apeak to me! Ewes ap cut came to be it, and as wach. | loogaimg Pires, fox evesti.s all, talked and abe did brashes '” pleased 
listening Charles? she edded, tare-| late after not having seen you for solong—| "Very well,” sald hie consin cheorfall mE gg) aye quasdamen | enced of &; tallbed eff ny Ghacees ehocnd—1| clase, = — > wots ot) Wie 
tap Usctnahy 00 tank oh ber oon ond Gonghter end, Ger Gat castes 1 ean an yon one and * will. if are and well-behaved, cophoos tii alk blonde ey ty yeh wy em a ee Catena +} | 
. ’ ’ : n | moustaches bat | 
two velliovking , between the 5 Raven’ ovsn even pan 0 Bias, Uae <8 eae co coun a9 per) ¢ Rese tm malas no Lacy; and while his eyes weno oti wane know ealod me Charley all he time, naver |Emow | bat a dere ot ay ows 7 
of twenty and _ tae whe were peep ey oy ve bee Gant | ons ob, Seay, Charley, lan't the train | dering round the room in search of her, the | once ‘ brother,’ I'll swear. How did I know | gave the making thew.” 
Slatedty empieyed—be, ying on the sofs ection poy wi —— 4. ar) A : eldest Miss Wharton, « handsome girl, held it was Ade name too? And how could Itell| ‘Indeed! Well, I fancied there was some- 
reading © nove Go ested © the window pd apes YH a chol. | pend tee Who are you making vut her band to him with a coridial welcome, | che was taking me for him ?” SRS ee cost Reet Oem. hy a speed 
L 7 ’ ' “ j 7 y 2 "J J y are: must order 
welch ste leched ap to ext, oth © very ag Ay 4 “| Oal Laie Whasten. Ghasieg, & | * 2 & apy in San. 00a | oe Ty te s pair. ind oh! ida you say Jou conan 
dow of intevert : Roman nose, Charles neart dechenlag. dear, could come noting roving | served Mra. * amile, as | on mildest cigar in your room, be 

Sho che oct, eae? What has hap bed wavelled half over Barope: be had | time to say a word to cach other, and I | “Ab! you are looking for Cecilia, | she recollected Lacy's confession © ee ee ae Se ee 
pened to prevent wf” “ ote potty saatte “ vent given you one of mammas mes. | | suppose. There ake is on the yellow otto- ‘I kissed him, Aunt Fanny, I I kissed Ce nh came ead Gitey your weed me, 

Old Mrs. Clare ts fli, her mother, pear ay 4 cae | Et E-M. JF U4 -}: him twice. Oh, Tean't over see him again.” | when you want i? 2 ae emte & Se 
none seoegenee Gas af + , eae, yen Base, oy | nage Gam etek yy ey Hy — - led him to the ae ae, Rameeee, Sit eat gecen ee ats Ret | eae es there are some 
enerable | J taken aback Charles, wardly joarne: room, where was seated « " affair #0 terrible « light. prime Havanas at your service.” 

* Greadmam ms is never well, sald Jala, slant think ‘be TF, La “1am yor service ‘ally alight young , with dark hair some of the recent lady novelists had “I shall be delighted, I'm sure. Thanks.” 
TSR ht an wha erat, an |i War ten te aner of toncg | yt na ad heving | pean miler peters" "| een nd eng ‘ima fronts | ong Pata a Lath tet 
gues a @ cnneting Geageroes, cal Gat | wes 7g OO Oe canned we | Eee Se sceugeaaees | | Gem, pl oh Wharton, “here is the natural and daily cocupation of the ‘girls | B--y . with that the 

. me : SF Be ae eh ae pected On ———. . _| Mr. Clare, your reereant cavalier. Heis very | of the period.” After a moment's peas, wily diplomatiet whisked round, nod abropty 
for the —y ys throat I dunt | _ "There now we are all right'” cried Miss | she said, Shine, end oe iy Abo okie adslabeiee | 8 Ud ee a ae ita Het BH eo. 

poor old y's sore Goo, 5 ) Stee ates ekaee tie 0 one rs laughing, ber band | him to your tender mercies, while I see after ‘Well, never mind. Don't think any | ttle , and Onaries saw 
| ese why tt should oblige as to a one bye _— ._ome' { “pen ate cae = nap Sates bonnet, our other friends. Mamma is still up stairs | more of it. © See eee | See ae no in the room beyond that 
pe p to one at eegrecent," « A pe wy A. ~ Key boy ot | tandetill. * ¥ ev coming to» with Lacy.” Nhe looked rather disturbed | to-morrow, and then you and Lacy can make | diffused by the glowing masses of coal in the 
sorved r. Charles from ape bogey " tnt . av : ~ must me all about as she said the last words, and Charles | friends again. Now go. It's too bed of an | old-fashioned ; just in front of which, 

em Pela | ; ry 4 > a aa | oe & Malta, and the garrison, | iouged to question her; but she had turned | old woman like me to be you de | with ove foot on the fender, and one ' 
wishes Julia and me to go ap to Lon ike to sit on yo 7 dear j and what you did, and bow you amused , away, and he was obliged fo remain and Oe ee ete cn, | heeding fore her pretty 
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| paints in oil, plays the harp beautifally, though, or only whiskers? 
Oh, you will get on capitally' And to let ‘A beard,” said Obarley, smiling behind | storm, Cousin Frank.” the opportunity of letting him down a peg | be found himself directed to a seat in the | melancholy tone, Charles held out his 
oa inte a aecret,” added Julia, clapping her | it * Nor I either,” returned ber young host, | or two every Christmas, when I've got a lot | open carriage between Miss Wharton and | again, with an air which spoke volumes of 
ore eoutatioally, *' it has always been « Oh, dont wear a beard!” cried Cissy ex offering her his arm. ‘‘ I've seen no one yet | of you to protect me.” ins Cecclia, a dignified position, whence, magnanimous self-sacrifice. Lacy, if not 
pet theory of mine that Charley and Cissy postalatingly, ‘It will make you look #o | bat Mr. Clare, who came up with you, and ln this strain Mr. Wharton rattled on | with a pang of ungrateful mortification, he | quite fool enough to believe that he was 
) are to fall in love with each other and get old! None of the girls will like you who, by the way, is a distant connection of | during dinner; and as his humor was as well | saw Lacy, aster on her brother's arm, join | about to leave immediately, felt nevertheless 
’ married; and it almost reconciles me to ** Pm sure | don't care about that as long | yours also aren't you, Clare? fourteenth | knownas his thorough good-nature, the victim | the walking party and set off down the anow- | that she hed behaved rudely, and changed 
going to grandmamora's just to think whata as you do, replied ¢ harles, entering inte | cousin by marriage, or something of that | generally laughed aa ly in the end as | covered = across the park. Witha gloomy | from a rose into a , 
nice opportanity for the first part of the | her own apirit | wort!” any one else. Charles Clare alone sat grave | brow, which under the circumstances was| ‘Oh, Mr. Clare, I am not ” ake 
drama the twenty minutes’ ¢ tit te in the ** Oh, that’s all very well,” she retorted, The snow had ceased falling now, and | and silent, Miss Cecilia wondering the while | really ridiculous, he gazed at the small, trim | said, instinctively putting out her to 
railway carriage will be laughing, and net a bit embarrassed. “' Kat | Charles atood face to face with his fellow-| how her dear Julia ever came to be blessed | figure, the tunic of bronze velveteen looped | meet those still cutetretched ; ** at least, mot 
“I wish you woald not talk euch non. | if you're not in love with any one yet, you | traveller. I don't know which was paler. Her | (or cursed) with so intensely stupid a brother. | up over an elaborately braided scarlet petti- | with gow,” 
sense’ cried Charles, rising angrily, “1 will be soon , so please not to wear a be face quite rivalled the snow in whiteness asshe | Not one word beyond the necessary vivilities | coat, the tiny feet in their high-heeled boota, “You are certainly not an with any 
verily leltewe the girle of this centary think it's wo ugly, clung to Frank Wharton's arm for sapport; | of the table did he address to her during | the small blaek hat with its sweeping feather | one else. You don't run pelican, ~ Bey J one ( 
of nothing but falling in love, lovers, and “Til out it off tomorrow,” said Charles | her great blue eyes were distended, her lips, | dinner, and she inwardly pronounced him a | perched on the pretty flazen curls, and re- | else,” replied Charles, retaining bis bold of ' 
weddings, from their cradles to the time bhambly | like searlet winter berries, wide apart, and | solemn, empty-headed dandy; while poor | vealing rather than shading the still prettier | the soft hand, but still speaking im the ' 
when they succeed in Minging their moshes ** Do, that's a dear boy. Long whiskers if | the pretty flaxen curls blown by the wind | Charles himself was fretting over I 's | face beneath. same tragic tones. q ' 
over some poor fool or other, You at least you like, and above all a moustache, That's | off her frightened face, as she stammered | headache and absence, blaming himself for **I am beginning to make a fool of myself “T can't ran away from m andl am ‘ 
might have more sense, Fall in love with | what I like.’ | faintly, ‘‘Are-—-are you not my brother, | both, and wishing he was with her to heal | about that girl,” said Charles to himself; | angry with no one else,” L “Is 
your echoolfello « indeed! and a cousin too “TH do it,” eried Charles heroically. | ¢,0n ¥" their little misunderstanding. Not till it | and then a bright idea came into his mind; loot a my fenlt; bes’ . noah yon 
the thiag of eli others which I have alwaysre. ‘* Anything to please you Would you like | = + [| wish I waa,” broke from Charles with | was time for wey to return to the | he smiled under his heavy moustache, and, were Charley.” ony? 
probate Thank God! I've never yet been any other alterations!" | genuine feeling. ‘*I thought all along you | drawing-room did he breathe freely. Per- | as a turn in the road shut out the fairy vision “So lam‘ Charley,’ and you were not in 
real spooney on any woman, and certainly *Locan't see you well enough to tell,” she | were my cousin, Cissy Wharton.” haps he should find her there. But no, | from view, resolutely turned to his fair com. | fault at all.” } 
Im not likely to begin with a biue-stocking | replied merrily, ‘How tantali this | There was a blank silence for a moment, | there was no sign of her, and instead he | p , and applied himeelf so well to the| ‘Oh! but I mean my brother,” she said 
young lady, fresh from sohool, with a false darkness is! Wore than ever ever | and then Frank broke it by palling Lacy | found himself beckoned to the side of his | task of entertaining them, that Miss Cecelia | quickly. ‘* You must—oh! surely you must ; 
chigoon and blae apectacies. If there ia no mind, I oan fancy what os look like quite | away. He saw there was some dreadfal | hostess, a kind, motherly-looking old lady, | retracted her opinion of the previous day, , have seen I was under a mistake, or I should 
one else to take her to Greymount, of coarse well, for lam sare you have not changed «| blunder, though be could not yet quite un-| with silver-gray hair, gentle blue eyes | and to reflect over certain freely ex- | never have—have treated as « brother.” ; 
L can't refase; bat it will be a most awfal bit, and have «till the dear old pug nose and | understand what. which looked as if they sympathized with | pr wishes of her friend Julia as to her “And pray why shouldn't a ; 
bore, and I wish the pelantic young prig flaxen mane | *Gome to the carriage, Miss Lacy,” he | his trouble, as, making room for him beside | brother's future marriage. Mr. Charlies boldly. “I ily wiah 
was at the bottom of the soa * Pag nose and flaxen mane'” Involan-/| seid, quickly and rather jealously ; for Frank | her, she said softly : Church over, and the Christmas saluta- | your brother if it would aff a mo- : 
Bore or no bore, three o'clock of that | tarily Mr. Charles raised both hands, first to | Wharton was by no means insensible to his * That was an unfortunate mistake in the | tions exchanged with many a neighbor in the | ment's pleasure. At any rate I am your ’ 
same wintry afterncon found the much his auburn curls, and next to the classical | pretty cousins attractions, ‘It's far too | train to-day, Mr. Clare.” ebarch porch, Lucy and the rest of the walk- | cousin, and if you will call me *‘ ; 
agatieved Mr Oharies Clare stamping impe Homan feature already mentioned. | cold to stand talking in the snow. Are you *“T hope Miss Wharton doesn't mind it,” | ing y started off again on their home- | agein (as cousins ), Ill tell you : 
tently on the platform belonging to the “Loan t expect you to remember what || coming, Clare?” said Ob contritely. a , and Charles, dexterously lifting a wanted to know about my travels and 
little railway station st Newbridge His looked like,” he rejoined hanghtily, while, ‘No, thank you, I would rather walk,” re- **Oh, Lucy, poor child, has been crying | tired child into his »e in the carriage, an- Malta though by the way I was only a few ‘ 
dashing fs aed thoroa chhred mare hed caressing the injured members, ‘1 am | plied Charles, Not again-——not again, just | her eyes out about it. You must know now | nounced to Fanny vere who was one of | hours in that island of bliss. [even flatten 
broaght him there at ining speed, lest afraid you will mot fad the original come up | yet, could he ride at Lucy Wharton's side. | that she took you for ber brother.” the pedestrians, his intention of accompany- | My nose into a pug, and—” 
he should be too late ; in trath he head to your ideal portrait.” The evening might be raw and cold to other * Vea, [ ow ao, bat why?” ing them. She, nothing loath, assented “Oh! please don't, !” eried Lacy H 
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